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M hitſun Monday. 10 


IT was low down in the bottom, 


I took her round the middle ſo ſmall, 


Do what you will, kind, fir, ſhe faid, 
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| A New SONG. 


T was on Whitſun-Monday, T 
The day appomted was, 


To meet a bonny las; 
And I myſelf a bonuy lad, Bo 0 
To bear her company, 
And tis low down in the broom, 
She's waiting there for me. 


I turn'd myſelf quite round about, 
To de what I could tee, 

At length I ſpy'd my own true love, 
Come wand ring near to me; 

I kindly touk her by the hand, 
And gave her kiſſes three, 

And tis low down in the broom, 
She's waiting there for re, 


And gently ai her down, 
Theſe were the words tha: ſhe did ſay, 
As ſhe lay on the broom 


Tis equal unto me. 
For little does my mamma know 
That you“ e in the broom with me. 


My father is a mifer, 
He will give meno gold, 
My mother ſhe i a ſcolding d me, 
She does the houſe controul 
But | Co love a bonny lais, 
Until the diy I die, 
A nd tis low cowa in the broom, 
He waits there tor me. 


took her by the lilly white hand, 
And faid, my own ſweetheart, 

Since pu and | have toge her met, 
I hope we ne'er ſhall part; 

But we will go and marry'd be, 
Like others in the town, 
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With all my heart, my dear, ſhe laid, 


Fare wel to the bynay br. 
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